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ESSAYS. 
— ~Tip—— 
‘To soar aloft on FaNcy’s wing, 
And bathe in Hericonia’s {pring ; 
Cull every flower with careful hand, 
And ftrew them o’er our native land. 
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For the Boston WeeKkty MAGAZINE. 


Mejrs. Gitpert & Dean, 
LATELY mécting with the Hiftory of Fafhion, ia a re- 
cent European publication, by inferting it in your Magazine, you 
will greatly oblige one of your conflant readers. 


FASHION, who is the offspring of the magician Nov- 
elty, and the fairy Invention, is alfo a native of France. At 
her birth her father endued her with the gift of univerfal 
attraction ; and her mother beftowed upon her the power 
of renewing her beauty and youthful appearance every half 
year. Thus armed and equipped, fhe has bid defiance to 
rivalfhip, and fet the depredations of time at naught. Bred 
up from her earlieft infancy in the gay, unthinking court of 
the moft fantaftical nation in the world, it cannot be won- 
dered at, that the is full of variety and caprice, and delights 
in that abfolute fovereignity, fo dear to female hearts. 1 
forget in whofe reign the little forcerefs was introduced to 
the Britifh court ; but it muft be along while ago, for Wil- 
dom was prime miniiter, and Common Senfe and Econo- 
my were fecretaries of ftate. ‘The nation had long been 
repofing on the lap of Peace: provifions were cheap, and 
money was plentiful. This fituation of affairs was perfect- 
ly favourable to the reception of the beautiful ftranger, 
whofe appearance filled every heart with love, every eye 
with admiration; all ranks, all ages of both fexes, were e- 
gually infatuated. Nothing now was thought of but Fa- 
thion. The moft ridiculous and abfurd of her mandates, 
were obeyed with implicit and blind zeal.—The neat fim- 
ple attire of their anceftors was thrown by, and with con- 
tempt, and the new fangled frippery of their lately adopt- 
ed fovereign was fubftituted in its ftead, with an enthuli- 
afm that bordered on phrenzy. ‘The world feemed turn- 
ed topfy turvy ;—for the fhort and the tall, the fat and 
the lender, nay, even the young and the ld, wore the liv- 
ery of Fafhion without diftinétion; or the leaft regard to 
what was becoming or proportionable. Intoxicated with 
pride at her newly extended power, Fafhion knew no end to 
the variety of her caprices, which nothing could equal but 
the folly of her votaries: every hour produced frefh chan- 
ges: hardly was it poflible to appear twice in the fame hab- 
it; and to the great detriment of people’s fortune, every 
thing muft be of foreign manufactory, becaufe it was fcarce 
and expenfive. ‘Thus more money was lavifhed in a few 


years, for Fafhion-fake, than had been given, for God-fake, | 


in two centuries. You may be fure poor Wifdom was in 
2 wonderful quandary, at the alarming fituation of old Eng- 
land. In vain did he frown and remonftrate at the folly of 
the people :—they only laughed, called him an old quiz, 
and went on juft the fame. But Fafhion refented his in- 
terference more highly ; fhe made a public declaration, that 
** Wifdom was, inimical to Fafhion,” and direétly every bo- 
dy tried to be as foolifh as they could; andit is recorded, 
that they fucceeded fo well, that nobody could have fuppof- 
ed they had ever been otherwife. 

The difgrace of Wifdom, entailed the fame misfortune 
upon hiscoadjutors Common Senfe and Economy :—the 
latter was decapitulated as a traitor; the former ran away, 
and got fafe to America, and was afterwards a prime fa- 
vourite with the great Wathington, and his advifer in every 
eGion of any moment. However, Wifdom, though dit- 
graced, was neither executed nor banifhed, but continued 
to live in retirement till the reign of his prefent Majefty, 
when he was again introduced at court by the late Earl of 
Chatham; and juftly careffed his fovereign. It was then 
he put in execution a plan he had long med‘tated. He faw 
with concern, the mfluence of Faihion on the minds of the 
people had notin the leaft abated; he 12w, too, that every 
attempt to leffen it would only be attended with difappoint- 
ment and difgrace; to modify it, therefore, and render it 
lefs dangerous to their morals and fortunes was aii that 
could be hoped. In order to accomplifh this defired ena, 
he propofed a marriage between the univerfal favourite, 

















Fafhion, and an amiable youth, called Good Tafte, the fon 
of Good Senfe, by the nymph of Fancy, who poffefling all 
the folidity of his Father, joined to the playful variety of 
his mother, was the fitteit companion poilible for Fashion, 
His features were regular, his countenance expreilive, and 
the fymmetry of his form the moft perfect imaginable, no 
wonder then he -was received with fo much complacency 
by the fair lady, the nuptials were fhertiy after folemnized 
with the greatefl pomp and magnifirrnce, never was any 
thing equal to the wonderful change that fucceeded this un- 
ion ; the firft ftep to amendment, was the difmiffal of Ef 
frontery, (the handmaid Fafhion had brought with her 
from France) and the fillfwg up her place by Modefty, a na- 
tive of England, Fafhion was now the beit wife io the 
world ;—Not the leaft article of drefs would the put on 
without coniulting her hufband ; to whofe jurifdiion fhe 
entirely left the apparel of the gentleman. ‘Thu: an ele- 
gant fimplicity was fubftituted for finery ; and people were 
allowed to itudy their complexion and fhape, in choofing 
the colour and form of their cloaths. Fafhion now appear- 
ed lovely indeed !—The hand of Modetty adjufted her at- 
tire, and concealment heightened every charm. She wore 
no rouge, for the blufhes with which Modefty fupplied her 
were allowed by every one to be infinitely more becoming. 
The ample flowing robe of gloffly filk gave beauty to her 
form and dignity to her port. In winter the rich fatin de- 
fended her delicate limbs from the cold. In fuwmmer, the 
thinner ijuteftring and farfnet gave lightnefs to her attire. 


The poor artizan flourifhed—and Fafhion wzs the triend of ! 


the people ! Why muit T reverfe this beautiful picture ? 
Alas truth ordains! I muft obey! The great influx of fo- 
reigners juft before the French revolution, was the ruin of 
poor Faiaion. She renewed her acquaintance with too ma- 
ny of her old friends, and began, by degrees, to adopt their 
manners. Notwithftanding the anger of her hufband, and 
the remonftrance of lier handmaid, fhe once more loaded 
her cheeks with rouge, and 2fMfumed the French ton in eve- 
ry thing fhe did and faid. And when the troubles in France 
obliged fo many emigrants to feck refuge in England, the 
contagion became irrefiftable. Every day produced new 
difturbances between Fafhion and Good Tafte; but when 
at lait, fhe difcharged Modefty, to take her ci-devant hand- 
maid into favour again; the difpleafure of her hufband 
knew no bounds, and he declared that he was determined 
not to live another day under the fame roof with her. ‘To 
this menace fhe replied with the moft perfect fang froid— 
that fhe had long thought it extremely gothic to live upon 
good terms with her hufband, and that fhe was happy 
to find he was of the fame opinion ; that if he thought his 
honour injured he might feek his redrefs in Do@or’s Com- 
mions, and reft affured fhe fhould think the refloration of 
her freedom an aniple compenfation for the lofs of his af- 
fection, So faying, fhe flung out of the room, and flipped 
into the carriage, that was waiting to take her to the lodg- 
ings of an emigrant count, called Monfieur La Folie, with 
whom fhe hadleng beencarrying on anintrigue,and whofe ex- 
travagance and propenfity to gaming, have feverely punifh- 
ed her guiltand folly in the event. Good ‘Tafle took 
Fafhion at her word, and procured a divorce which was no 
fooner put in force,than he efpoufed Modefty, whole at- 
tractions, when contraitcd to the difgufing holdnefs of 
Fafhion, he found irrefiftable, and whofe amiable fweetnefs 
and unaffected delicacy, made more than amends, for her 
obfeure birth and {mall fortune. 

With this new confort he endeavoured to eftablith a 
court in oppofition to Fafhion, in which, in fome degree, 
fucceeded; for though their fociety is fmall, it is compo- 
fed of the moft eftimable characters. In the mean time 
poor Fafhion, led on by her feducer from one folly to anoth- 
er, has nearly expended all her fubftance, fince every fhil- 
ling of money fhe can command is fearcely fuflicient to 
fupply her gaming expenfes. Full of that politique fo nat- 
ural to Frenchmen, he has made even her vanity fubfervi- 
ent to his wants. Under a pretence that filk dreffes, were 
heavy and ungraceful, he perfuaded her to renounce wear- 
ing any ;—cheap white muflin was adopted inftead, and 
invariably worn, fummer and winter ; in oppofition to the 
dictates of reafon and feeling, who exclaim loudly againtft 
the inconfiftency of making no difference between Chritft- 
mas and July. Pockets, he faid, {poilt the fymmetry of the 


torm.—Fafhion declared fhe would wearnone, and her 




















pocket handkerchief and purfe.were borne by her lover 
who took care to empty the latter, for his own advantage. 
The lefs expenfive her attire, the more fhe could {pare ior 
him, he recommended therefore, naked arms, an uncover~ 
ed bofom, thin petticoats.and all the indecencies that dif- 
graced the laft year of the eighteenth century. Poor de 
luded Fafhion, duped by his artifices, has facrificed nearly 
all her wardrobe. to his infatiable avarice, and had it not 
been for a pélice,fent her as a prefent by Commen Senfe, 
and which Neceffity (her now conttant attendant) obliged, 
her to wear, the nincteenth century would have found her 
almoft in a ftate of nature. ‘The extreme low ftate of her 
finances, and the confequent coldnefs of her lover have 
made it hoped by many that fhe will fhortly be obliged to 
feek afubfiftance by becoming the handmaid of Modetty. 
If fuch a change fhouid take place, we may then flatter 
ourfelves,with the pleafing hope of feeing our fair country- 
women reftored to their former dignity. A beautiful 
woman, adorned by Fafhion, under the direétion of Mod- 
efty and Good 'lalte, is indeed a moft plealing fight—it ex- 
cites as much refpect as admiration—and what is 2dmira- 
tion without reipect ? It isthe fmoke of the incenfe on the 
altar of the idolator—it defiles the image it pactends te 
adore f 
PD LLL” LD” Lh 
TRUE FRIENDSHIP DESCRIBED. 
| From Envieip’s Biographical Sermons. | 

“ FROM < this inftance of fincere and permanent FriznD- 
sulv, we may learn to correél and improve our ideas on 
this important fubject. It is really furprifing to obferve, 
how few ingredients, are at preient required, to make up 
this Cordial of Life ; on what eafy terms the appellation 
of a Frrenp, is obtained or beftowed. If one man treats 
you with cfvility in’ the common intercourfes of life, and 
addreffes you with the cuftomary forms of attention and 
politenefs ; and efpecially if he mingles with his comp!ai- 
fance,a {mall portion of Fluttery,—he is your Fritnp.— 
it another makes you his companion, and entertains you with 
the luxuries of his table ; if he invites you, to be a fpe@a- 
tor of the magnificence or elegance which he difplays in 
his manner of living ; to fill up the train of his admirers, 
while he fets himfelf forth as a man of tafte, learning, or 
humour, or perhaps to fupply his own defects, and furnith 
his guefts with that entertainment, which his own uncul- 
tivated underflanding and fhallow capacity, is unable to 
provide—he is your Friznp. If your fuperior has occa- 
fion for your fervices, a condefcending fmile, a little flattery 
Judicioufly aduuniftered, and a few profefions of attention to 
your inferefs——{hall perhaps be fufhicient to captivate your , 
heart, and to give you a full affurance, that you enjoy the 
honor of his Frienpsuip. But let us not be deceived by 
apbearunces,nor delude ocurfelves, by the mere /cund of 
words ; for “ thercis a Friend, who is only a Friend in name.” 
Before we pronounce a man to be a FRIEND indeed, we 
fhould be well affured that he has a heart fufceptible oi 
tender and generous feelings, and that he is capable of per- 

forming fubilantial, and cifintereffed a&s of kindnels. 
Concerning the man you call your Friznp, tell me, will 
he weep with you inthe hour of your difire/s? Will he 
faithfully reprove you te your face, for ations forswhich 
others are ridiculing orcenfuring debind your back ? Will 
he dare to ftand forth in your defexce, when detradction is fe- 
cretly aiming its deadly weapons at your reputation ? Will 
he acknou ledge you vith the fame cordiality, and dehave io 
you with the fame friendly attention, in the company of your 
fuperiors in rank and fortune, as when the claims of pride 
or vanity, do not interfere with thofe of Friendfhip? ff 
misfortunes and loffes fhould oblige you to retire into a walk 
of life, in which you cannot appear, with the fame diftinc- 
tion, or entertain your Friends, with the fame liberality as 
formerly, will he /i// think himfelf beppy in your fociety, and 
inftead of graduaily withdrawing himilelf from an wnpre- 
fitable connexion, take pleafure in profefing himfelf your 
¥rieNnb,and cheerfully affift you to fupport the burden of 
your afflifions? When fchaefs hall call you to retire 
from the gay and bufy fcenes of the world, will he follow 
you into your gloomy retreat, /ifen with attention to your 
“ tale of fymptoms,” and minifter the balm of confoiation to 
your fainting fpirit ? And laftly, when pratrn fhall burit 
afunder every earthly tie, will he fheda tear upon your 
grave, and lodge the dear remembrance of your nuituc} 





friendthip in his HEART, as a treafure never to be refined ? 
2Uhe man who will not do all this, may be your companton, 


ard font your feducer ; but, believe me, he is not your 
- as . 
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AMUSING. 


For the Boston Wrekty MaGazine. 
Mefrs. GILBERT & Dean, 

THE Moraliits of the prefent day cannot take up their 
pens but they make an immediate attack on Novels and 
novel reading: thefe charming repofitories of love, fenfibil- 
ity and fentiment, are treated by thofe icy-hearted mortals 
with the greateft rudenefs and incivility. But the Circu- 
Jatiug Libraries do not meet with fewer cuftomers, I affure 
you, Mefirs Printers, and we who delight in Novels have 
the fatisfaction of feeing, that in every library, Novels are 
mioft called for, Novels are moft read,and Novels are worn 
out, before a fingle page of thefe moral authors is foiled. 

it is however rather turprifing, that among all the Novel 
readers in Boften, there has no one undertaken to fay one 
word in favor of them; and will fuffer the Gofip or any 
body elfe to rail ayainit Novelsas much as they pleafe, 
without ufing any means to fupport or defend them. 

i have long waited for fome one to come forward, and 
convince the world of the pleafures, enjoyments, and advan- 
tages, gained from Novels. But no oue has yet offered— 
therefore for lack of better argument, I will contribute my 
individual fupport, by relating the pleafurable enjoyment 
they aflord me. 

Novels and Romances are my greateft delight. They 
are my confiant companions by day, and at night often reit 
uader my pillow. Ihave Novels on my toilet, Novels on 
my table, Novels on my chimncy place, Novels in my chairs, 
Novels all over my chamber. 1 would prefer a new Novel 
toa new gown, and had rather lofe my dinner than break 
off from a tender love-fcene. 

In Novels [ find all the nourifhment of food, ail the re- 
frefhment of {cep :—with my Novels | am mott happy ; 
without them [ fhould be miferable. For what do I not 
pofiefs with my Novels ? Would I have lands and eftates ? 
What eftate is preferableto @- “ Caftles of Athlin and Dun- 
bayne,”’ “ Auftenbum Caftle,” and the “ Abbey of La 
‘Lrappe, ’ which I have juft purchafed? Have I not befides 
the © Cattle of Zittaw,’ che Cattle of Otranto,” the “ Caf- 
tle of Incharlly,” and the “ Church ef St. Giffrid” ? Aye— 
and with them I pofie{s not the “ Perplexities of Riches,” 
nor fear the “ Freaks of Fortune.” 

What perfon enjoys better company than I do? With- 
out the ceremony of introduction, | become acquainted with 
“¢ Julia de Rouligne,” “ Julia de St. Pierre,’ the “ Fair Hi- 
bernian,” the “ Baroneis d’Alantim,” “ Lord Montague,’ 
“ Lord Aimworth,” “ Sir Charles Grandifon,” and the 
“ Duke of Clarence.” When thefe tire me, I[ leave their 
company with as little ceremony as I entered into it; and 
with my “ Fille de Chambre,” i go to vilit “ My Uncle 
Thomas; where I am fure to find “ Clariffa Harlow,” 
“ Eliza Powell,” “ Tofephine,” and “ Jemima.” I here en- 
joy the delights of “ Exceflive Senfibility,” and the charms 
of “Female Friendfhip.” We never talk of “ Family Se- 
erets,’ nor fuffer “Contradictions ;” but difcourfe on the 
* Power of Sympathy,” and the “ Exhibitions of the Heart,” 
end weep wich the “ Man of Feeling,” or mourn the for- 
rows oi the “ Haplefs Orphan.” 

Or my return home. | make old “ Rofamond Gray,” re- 
ate tomethe “ Perfian ‘l'ales,” the “‘furkifh ‘Tales,” and 
I-he © Tales of the Cattle,” till fleep overpowers iny eye lids 
end I fink to reft. 

Am I tired of a town life? I retire to my “ Cottage in 
the Woods,” which fituated by the “ Lake Windermore,” 
aflords a moft enchanting profped. I walk in the “ Val- 
ley of St. Goatherd”—I mect with the “ Girl of the Nioun- 
tains,’ the “ Maid of the Hamlet,” and the * Mountain 
Cottager ;” but the “ Madman of the Mountain” appears, 
and i hide myfelf in the “ Pavillion.” 

To pafsaway time, 1 goand wilit the “ Family of Or- 
tenirerg,” which reiides in my neighbourhood ; where La- 
mute myfelf with the * Children of the Abbey,” the “ Child 
of Misfortune,” and the “ Child of Nature ;” when thefe 
littie fellows grow troublefome, I fend them to the “ Devil 
on ‘l'wo Sticks,” or the “Schoel] of Virtue.” 

But what can equal the vleafantly thrilling fenfazions ] 
fecl, when reading of fpirits and apparitions. “fhe mere 





name of thefe bewitching creatuceés has fuch an effect on me, — 


that it ummediately caufes a fafcinating horror to pervade 
my frame. Aud who is not happy in having the heart and 
the imagination their fources of pleafures? Astuthecoid en- 
bbe of the underftanding they, belong to the hoary 
saded moralilt, and deferve not the attention of a female 
of fenfibiiity. 
Hark! 1 hear the voice of the “Invinfible Man,” he 
would difclofe to me “ Horgid Myfteries”—he gives me 
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| a “ Solemn Injunction” to follew where he leads—I go on~ 


ward—we pafs the “ Myftic Caftle”—the folemn found of | 
the “ Midnight Bell” fwells on the undulating air—the 
“Spirit of the Caftle” “ Groans in my Ear” behold fays he, 
the effect of “ Love and Madnefs,” I once poffefs’d”—he 
difappears—the “Spirit of Turretville” flits before me—we 
pafs to a “ Subterranean (Cavern. What a place fora 
“ Nocturnal Vifit” ! This fays the “ Invinfible Man,” is the 
“ Haunted Cavern”—the “ Cavern of Death” could not be 
more gloomy !—we defcend—all the “ Horrors of Oaken- 
dale Caftle” prefent themfelves—my eyes are deccived with 
“ Magical Delufions,” and here in a cloud is the “ Mytte- 
ris of Udolpho,”—it lightens—the cloud difperfes and we 
fee all “ Myfteries Elucidated.” 

Adieu—I have juft got into an interefting part of the 
“ Monk” and can ftay to write to you no longer. 

Yours, “BETSEY THOUGHTLESS.” 


Se ine 


For the BoSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


MARY ANN SMARTLY and REBECCA PLAINLY: 


Mefrs. GitBert & Dean, 


THE hope to pafs through this life, free from pains, 
occafioned by the obfervations of ignorance or malice, f 
have ever found delufive. I have, fince 1 began the jour- 
ney of life, often been the victim that vulgar prejudice 
has delighted to facrifice; and fo often has the fmoke of 
my torment afcended up, in the view of my periecutors, 
that they feemed fatisfied with my mifery ; and of late, 
have kindly left an ofd woman to perifh, without adding to 
her ftock of unhappinefs. Nor did i believe, that I fhould 
ever again be called upon to tafte of the cup of adverfty ; 
or to receive from my fellow mortals, travelling the fame 
thorny road with myfelf, unmerited firipes. Judge then 
my young friends, (for fuch 1 am told you are) of my afton- 
ifhment, at feeing my mangled felf, agaip-held up to public 
view. If your own youthful bofoms have ever been torn 
by conflicting paflions ; if you have ever experienced what 
a weight of mifery man can bear about him; then may 
you form fome idea of what | fuffer. But, J hope, 1 truft, 
young as you are, that you are ftrangers to the feelings I 
have glanced at ; and that for your owa prefent, and future 
happinefs, you cannot comnuticrate mie as { feel, I deierve. 
Brought up at a diftance from the capital, and having had 
but few helps towards improving my mind or manners, 
Mis “ Smartley,” fhould the fee me, would, ho doubt, 
think me very awkward, and fhockingly deficient in polite 
accomplifhments. To atl which I fliould plead guiity— 
But I was taught to read, and have oiten found confolation 
when perufing the works of ferious and fold authors.— 
Whenever I have met with a congepia] fentiment, I have 
fondly imagined that the author was prefent; | have often 
ftretched out my arms to embrace him, and, though an airy 
Phantom, have preffed him in fancy to my grateful heart. 
Such an avowal may ruin me in the opinion of your cruel 
correfpondent named above, who may tell me, that I have 
a miferable tafte, and deferve no mercy. Juti previous to 
vour Mavazine’s coming to hand,in which 1] concelve my- 
felf crucified afrefh, | was running over the pages of Maifs 
H. More, and was attentively confidering her obfervations 
on Female Education : they all appearedto me to be juit, 
and well calculated to afford inftrudiion and warning ; but 
after reading Mifs “ Siartley’s”’ anfwer to Milfs * Plainly,” 
in which my mangled name appears, | was impelled to pay 
particular attention to Mifs More’s obfervations relative to 
the tinfel ornaments, as fhe terms them, which the Young 
Ladies of the prefent day acquire, to the neglect of thofe 
more fubftantial qualifications of the heart, which would 
endear them to Virtue, and render them bicflingsto the 
The tinfel ornaments referred to, 1 fuppofe Miis 
Smarily,” pofielles, nor thole alone ; I fain would believe 
that her mind is ftored with many others. She can write 
i find, and that ina ftile fo fxperior, that I fhall decline any 
further correfpondence with her, other than juft to offer a 
few obfervations which feem to prefs upon my mind. I 
have ferioufly atked, if 1 could have brought mydfelf to have 
a¢ted the cruel part toward any one,that fhe has not hefita- 
ed to adopt towards me ; my heart anfwered, decidedly ,no: 
which of the qualities of accomplifhments then, natural or 
acquired, would have forbidden you thus to have wounded 
an unoffending ftranger ? Would what the world calls po- 
litenefs have checked your tongue ? No; for Mifs © Swart- 
ly,” poffeiies that no doubt. Would an acquaintance with 
the rich and great have forbidden the attempt, and caufed 
a blufh of confcious error to have fuffufed the cheek, if in 
their prefence the lips had fuffered words of fuch a deadly 
nature to have efcaped them? No, for Milfs “ Smartly,” 
often holds a feat, encircled by the rich, the gay, and the 
happy ; and in the face of them, and the world, has aimed 
the blow, 4nd perhaps has found encouragement from their 


imiles. What then is it, that would have fecured you from 


world, 
‘<4 





a line of condu& fo obnotious to the feeling mind? Is it 
a dilfpofitfon of the foul, or a quality of the heart? I know 
not what it is; it is a certain fomething that my parents 
infilled into my mind in my youthful days ; or it is a fweet 
inmate of the foul, that has ftole unobferved into my bofom, 
and made me a willing fubje& to all its decrees. It even 
now forbids me to treat “ Mary Ann,” other thana youth- 
ful wanderer, who may yet return, and almoft accufes me 
of having returned “ railing for railing.” I had written 
thus far, when I conceived the hope, that my neighbour, 
Rebecca Plainly,” would, while vindicating herfelf, haye 
afforded me one confoling word, which would have given 
fome eafe to my fuffering mind ; I therefore delayed treub- 
ling you ; but I find in her laft, fhe is fo wholly intent upon 
herfelf that Iam forgotten ; except it be that fhe gives me 
a frefh wound, calculated to revive my pains, and by roufin 
my fenfibility, bid me bleed afrefh. I cannot addrefs thee, 
“ Rebecca,” ina glowing flile, or with that warmth that my 
feclings ftruggle to exprefs ; my powers are inadequate, 
But though I addrefs thee in a plain, it fhaJl be in a ferious 
and I hope, an inoffenfive manuer. You are, I find, fond 
of quoting the f{criptures ; you wifh the world to believe 
that you are actuated by their divine precepts, and I regret 
that I am obliged to doubt it. Had the golden rule there 
recorded, been engraven upon thy heart, it would have been 
my powerful advocate ; it would have arrefted thy hand 
when “ writing daggers,” and bid thee pen a confoling fen- 
tence, to ¢heer the heart of one, who muft foon expire with 
the wounds already received. When our Saviour related the 
{tory of the man whofell among thieves, he afked,who wasthe 
friend of the unfortunate traveller ? They anfwered, “ un- 
doubtedly he who had mercy on him.” Ido not find that 
thofe who only looked upon him,and then paffed by on the 
other fide, were accufed of being his enemies; they were 
only indifferent, they neither did er faid any thing to add 
to the wretches pains, or misfortunes. Now when you 
faw me wounded and bleeding, and did not think proper 
to act the part of the good Samaritan, could you not have 
affumed an air of indifference, and merely looked upon me 
and pafled by ? Why muft you negle& to imitate the ex- 
ample either of the good or of the indifferent, and ftrike out 
to yourfelf a new and unheard of path? What would have 
been your opinion of the Prief? and theLeviie, had they, in- 
ftcad of pafiing by, flopped, and amufed themfelves by tear- 
ing open the wounds of the bleeding man? Yet*fuch has 
been the complexion of your condu& towards me; You 
have not even afforded me the mercy of indifference, fer 
fuch I fhould have efteemedit. But you have amufed yours 
felf by repeating my name, and caufing it to appear pub- 
licly to great difadvantage. Verily, the “ great enemy,” 
muft have ftood at the door of thy heart, and forbid the 
entrance of any of the mild virtues, that might have been 
waiting for admittance. 

Should my name appear in its native fimplicity, perhaps 
{ fhould not be recognized ; I therefore, fubfcribe myf{elf, 
with fome degree of reluctance, 


Yours, MOLL PITCHER. 


Lyna, March 17, 1803. 


Pte ere Y 


A DANGEROUS WOMAN. 
That a word may be a two edged {fword, the following 
circumitance wil illuftrate. 

THE daughter of a Barrifter, at the death of her fa- 
ther, found herfelf in poffeflion of a {mall competence. 
She was tenderly attached to a feebie mother wholeda retir- 
ed life, yet her own excellencies gave her an enlarged cir- 
cle of aquaintance, but when fhe appeared in family or pri- 
vate partics, unhappily fhe was too much diftinguifhed. 
The other females were negle&ed, and in proportion as 
the men admired, the ladies of courfe hated. ‘They fifted — 
her conduct for apretext to have her abandoned,butin vain. 
A maiden of fortune, who from her riches was allowed to 
give the ton to the opinions of her aquaintance, declared 
that Mifs***** was a very dangerous woman 3 the word hit ; 
they feverally pronounced with a fhake of the head, in all 
their parties, that fuch @ ove, although very elegent and v- 
ry engaging, was a dangerous woman. The girls faid this 
to their brothers, and the wives to their hufbands ; and 
they only fpoke truth, for when fhe was prefent they 
were all in danger of being overlooked. Coolnefs foon 
turned to eftrangement, and this poor creature found at 
three and twenty, every door fhut againft her. A female 
friend to foothe her uneafincfs, told her the caufe—* Yon 
are believed to be a dangerous woman.—The word wasa 
death ftroke to her heart 3 what could fhe do to pary it? 
it implied every thing, without fpecifying any thing. Had 
they imputed any vice to her, the whole tenor of her life 
would have been its refutation. Sinking under the blow, 
fhe pined in fecret, and her conftitution was undermined— 
had fhe made the juft tranflation of this invidious word, fhe 

had been lefe bitterly affedted—for when they called her 





dangerous, thty only meant the was attrafive. Her wretch- 
ed mother by the advice of a phyfician carried her to Bath. 
Change of objects and amufement, reftored her fpirits, her 


health and her charms—but that fhe might not lofe her re- | 


putation of being dangerous, a man of affluent fortune de- 
clared himfelf in danger of lofing his peace on her account. 
She withdrew the referve that had chilled him; marriage 
followed, and this danzerous woman now moves ina circle 
far above that from which fhe was chafed. : : : Lond. P. 


RANELAIGH MASQUERADE 
ON Thurfday evening, this elegant building was open- 
ed, for the fir time this feafon, for the recep- 


tion of Mafks, and the rotunda was tolerably crow- | 


ded; but the genius of inventions feems entirely at a 
ftand; for this, like all other mafquerades of late, pro- 
duced little excellence or novelty of character.— Hou/e- 
maids, flower and fruit girls, were as mumerous asever. A 
dancing dog aud a fidler, afforded muth entertainment. A 
female fortune-teHer gave ample proef fhe was no impoftor, 
when fhe told the gentlemen “ they were all in love ;” it 
could fcarcely be doubted when they looked onher. A 
number of rude failors appeared in the throng, who wifhed 
to prove themfelves jolly tars, by fwearing. An old maid 
and her nurfe were tolerably good mafks. The character 
of the pick-pockets was ably fwpported by feven mafks. 
They not only evinced the facility of dawing watches and 
pocket-books, but proved how eafy it was to make their ef- 
cape with them.—-The drawing of the lottery for twelfth 
cakes, not only furnifhed jood for the fortunate part of the 
company, but amufement for the whole. As the firft four 
hundred perfons were only entitled to a lottery ticket, there 
were much whipping and [plafhing to get there to be in- 
ehuded in the number. The dancing was kept up with 
fpirit untila late hour in the morning, when broad day- 
light intimated tothe motley groupe the neceflity of parting. 

The audacity of the pick-pockets at the mafquerade,was 
beyond conception. A number of them openly attacked, 
in the middle of the rotunda, fuch gentlemen as appeared 
worth plundering, and forcibly tock from them their watch- 
es or pocket books. : : : : Jbid. 


WE have heard much of falfe calves, artificial 
teeth, tXc but the following literally tranferibed hand bill of 
a City-Occulift, demonftrates that there are other brilliant 
decorations wanting, before the perfonal charms of the 
modern due or belle can be deemed complste. 

“ Curious enameledEyes upon an improved plan ;—having 
the tone of action like life—is a great prefervation to the 
inner eye, worn with the wtmoft eafe and comfort, 
acting like a glove as a defence againft colds, heats, dutft, 
&c.--Put into the head without pain by John Watfon, at 
Mr. Watfon’s, Eye builder, Church-Street, Coverley-fields, 
Mile-end, New-Town, London”: : : : Jlid. 

y 

PHILIP the Second, walking one day alone in the 
sloifters of the convent ofthe Efcurial, an honeft tradef- 
man, feeing the door open, went in. Tranfported with 
admiration at the fine paintings with which that houfe is 
adorned, he addreffed himfelf to the king, whom he took 
for one of the convent, and defired him to fhew the paint- 
ings, and explain the fubjects of them, Phillip with all the 
humility and condefcenfion of a lay brother conducted him 
through the apartments, and gave him ali the fatisfaction 
he could defire. At parting, the flranger took-him by the 
hand and fqueezing it affectionately, faid“ I am much obli- 
ged to you friend, I live at St. Martins, and my name is 
Michzxl Bombis. If you fnould chance to come my way 
and call upon me, you will find a glafs of good wine at your 
fervice.” 

“And my name, (faid the pretended fervant) is Philip 
the fecond: and if you will cal] upon me at Madrid, I will 
give you a glafs of as good !” : : : Ibid. 


A COXCOMICAL chap, who wifhed to be thought 
wife, one day pretending to have his recolleétion on the 
ftretch to remember fome occurrence, ftruck his forchead 
feveral times with his hand——A young lady prefent, told 
him it was unneceffary to knock, for there was nobody 
within.— Kent. Gaz. 


i FOR THE CURIOUS. 
ELEPHiNT HUNT IN CEYLON. 








ome 





THE fingularity of the procefé by which thefe power- 


ful beafts are caught and dometticated, renders it one of 
the moft interefting and furprifing fpeCacles in the world. 

_ Three or four thoufand villagers are employed under the 
direGion of abeut as many hundred hunt{men, for two or 
three months encircling a large tract of country, at one 


2d of which is built a large and flrong wooden kraal, or | 
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nearly circular palifad, of about a quarter of a mile in cir- 
cumference. ‘The hunters continue gradually reducing 
their circle, and frightening, by fires and fhouts, the ele- 
phants which are within it towards the kraal, through the 
gates which they are at laft obliged to enter ; and imme- 
diately they are in, a portcullis drops, and inclofes them. 
There is another gate with a pertcullis, which leads into 
a ftill ftronger ftockade, about twenty feet wide, and that 
leads into a third, which is ftill ftronger, but fo narrow, 
that one elephant only can pafs atatime. When a fufli- 
cient number of elephants are driven from the firft kraal, 
into the fecond, the portcullis is then let down by a man 
who is fiationed at the top of the place where they enter 
for that purpofe. 

‘The beafts being cruelly fqueezed by their numbers and 
fize, endeavour to make their efcape, and ran into the 
third kraal. 

As foon as an elephant has fairly entered this third 
kraal. crofs beams are inferted, between the upright poles, 
which effeétually prevents his return. As he advances, the 
fame procefs is continued, "till he arrives at the very end, 
where he is jammed fo clofely as not to be able to move 
backwards or forwards. Strong ropes, with running 
knots, are faftened round his legs and neck, and thefe laft 
are drawn through ropes faftened on the necks of two 
tame elephants, accuftomedto the bufinefs, who are bro’t 
to the end of the kraal, where the prifoner is confined. — 
The poles, which form the door of it, are then removed, 
and the ropes which faften the neck of the wild elephant, 
to thofe of the tame one, are lightened, till he is made {e- 
cure between his new companions. The ropes are then 
taken from his legs, and his two conductors oblige him, 
by fqueezing him with their bodies, and beating him with 
their trunks, if refraétory, to accompany them to the place 
fet apart for his ftable. He is tied fo faft, with his head 


between two poles fixcd in the ground, that he cannot 
move, and from the peculiar docility of his nature, foon 
affumes fufficient manfuciude to become ufeful for the pur- 
Colombo, Fan. 3, 1802. 


pofe of man, 
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HOME MANUFACTURES. 

WHATEVER tends to promote the manufactures of 
our own country to the abolition of foreign exportation, 
ought to receive the utmoft encouragement. ‘Lhe article 
of Straw Bonnets, for Ladies’ wear, have heretofore been 
exported into this country from Europe, and on them has 
been paid a duty of 15 per cent, and have been retailed at 
from one to five dollars a piece—We now find they can be 
made in this country, equally as well, quite as elegant, and 
at a much cheaperrate. Inthe towns of Wrentham, Frank- 
lin,and Bradford, in this State, we are told, there has been 
made, wholly by women and children, upwards of four 
thoufand Straw Bonnets, in the courie of the laft and pre- 
fent year. ‘They are carried to market and fold to mer- 
chants at from 75 cents to 2 dollars, who can retail them, 
at a handfome profit, 150 per cent. cheaper, than thofe 
imported. !t may be added, that this article of drefs feems 
to be the firft adopted, by the fafhionables, of domeftic ma- 
nufacture, in preference to foreign. : « ; Newburyport A. 





IMPORTANT DISCOVERY 
From Domiftic Encyclipedia. 

Mr. Boulard, architeé&t at Lyons, has lately invented a 
very fimple preparation, attended with little expence or 
trouble, and admirably calculated to defend wooden mate- 
rials from being confumed by flames, though expoled to 
their influence for two hours. After many tedious experi- 
ments, he found that a folution of pot-afh is the moft effica- 
cious liquid for refifting the action of fire, longer than any 
other fluid, ‘That obfervation induced him to apply that 
fubftance in a kind of paint or coating on wood, which was 
completely rendered fire-proof, in the following eafy man- 
ner : diffolve fuch a quantity of pot-ath incold water,asthat 
fluid is capable of holding in folution, wafh or daub with 
itall the boards, wainfcoating, fhingles, &c. which are in- 
tended to be prepared. ‘Then dilute the fame liquor with a 
little water; add to it fuch a portion of fine yellow clay as 
will make the mixture of the confiftence of the common 
paint employed on wood; and laftly, ftir it into a {mall 
quantity of flour pafte, in order to combine both fubRances 
intimately, 

With this mixture, all wooden materials ought to be 
coated three or four times, fimilar to painted work. Thus, 
wood will be fecured from the action of fire, though ex- 
pofed to it for a time exceeding two hours; but the great- 
eft advantage of this excellent preparation confiits in the 
circumftance, that it prevents the wood from ever burft- 
ing into flames. M. Boula@sd remarks, that 20 Ibs. fifted 
yellow clay, 1 1-2 lbs. of four for making the pafte, and 1 


! 


Ib. of pot-afh, are fufficient to prepare a fquare ro@ (French 
meafure and weight) of deal boards ; fo that the expences, 
when compared with the importance of the obje&, are in- 
deed trifling. It is further deferving of notice, that even 
furniture made of wood, fuch as chairs, tables, &c. and par- 
ticularly the ftairwafes and flooring of dwelling-houfes, 
may be fo far enabled to refift the ravages of the firc, that 
they are only reduced to coals, or embers, without fpread- 
ing the conflagration by additional flames: mean-while, 
there are gained at leaft, two hours, during which, all 
valuable effects may be removed to a place of fafety, and 
the lives of the family at the fame time,refcued from dan- 
ger. 02 73 Load. P,- 





— 





, LITERARY. 

There is a very excellent work publifhing in numbers, 
by Mr. &. Lincoln, Water-ftreet, Bofton, called the Cheap 
Repofitory Tracts. Ut contains a number of moral and re- 
ligious tracts, written in a ftyle of fimplicity, which ren- 
ders them extremely eafy to be underitood even by the 
meaneft capacity. It is a work highly te be recommended 
to all families, particularly to thofe in the country who live 
at a diftance from a meeting-houfe, being very proper for 
a matter or miftrefs to read to their children and fervants, 
of a Sabbath evening, or to put intothe hands of their do- 
meftics to employ their vacant hours. But little need be 
{aid in its recommendation, when we add, that many of the 
pieces proceeded from the elegant pen of that female cham- 
pion in the caufe of piety and virtue, Mifs Hannah More. 

Mr. Nancrede, has juft publifhed, “ Boffon,a Poem, 
by Winthrop Sargent. ‘This Poem, on a fimilar defign with 
the “ London” of Fobnfon—hasa title to an equal fhare of | 
merit, uniting at onc, the chaftity of Gifford with his juit 
criticifm.”—The fale of this Poem has been fo rapid as to 
induce a fecond edition. 3 

Meffrs. Manning (F Loring, have now in the prefs, the 
fourth edition of * The Gofpel its own Witnefs,” by dn- 
drew Fuller, D. D. 

Mr. Byrne, of Philadelphia, has iffued propofals for a 
new, improved, and enlarged edition of ieétures on Hif- 
tory, with an additional Le@tu#e on the Corftitution of the 
United States, and engraved Charts of Hiftory and Biogra- 
phy, by Dr. Priefley. 

PL” LM” LL LA” 
To READERS anp CORRESPONDENTS. 

We are greatly obliged to the correfpondent who hae 
favoured us with the elegant extract from £nfeld’s Biogra- 
phical Sermons, and folicit a continuance of his favours. 

A Friend to Mankind, on Scandal, will early grace our 


| Mifccllany. 


The Female Friend fhall appear. 

Clio’s communications very good, but we have fo many 
of the fame kind, we cannot give it an early infertion. 

Obferver, too perfonal to be admitted. 

Rebus, by Paz, incorrect. 

Coria’s Lines are pretty, and fhall appear. 

Obfervator is received, 

L****, on the abilities of Women, fhallenrich our Mag- 
azine, as foon as the arrangement of our bufinefs will permit. 

Lines on Pity, are on file for infertion. 

Matilda’s poetry, incorrect. 

General /arnum’s Letter is not miflaid; but various ine 
cidents have contributed to delzy ite publication. Ii hhall 
gratify our readers foon. 

We thank an ingenious correfpondent, for his fele@ioa 
of amufing anecdotes, 

Epigram by Oxicnotius, fhall be noticed. 

Charles, had better fend his Verfes ta Fudlict, by the pott. 


MARRIAGES. 

In Newbury, Mr. Mofes Bartlett, to Mifs Lydia Cone.— 
In Danvers, Capt. John Pitman, of Salem, to Mrs. Eliza- 
beti: Seldon. In Northampton, Mr. Daniel King, to Mifs 
Sophia Lyman. In Milton, Dr. George Ofgood, of An- 
dover, to Mifs Sarah Vofe. In Billerica, Dr. Abraham Ry 
‘Thompfon, of Charleftown, to Mifs Elizabeth Bowers. In 
Salem, Mr. Wm. Afhton, to Mifs Frances Goodhue, daugh- 
ter ofthe Hon. Benjamin Goodhue. 

In Bofton, Mr. John Rice, to Mifs Mary Grubb, daugh- 
ter of Mr. Wm. G.; Mr. Alexander Mitchell, to. Mus Saily 
Watts; Mr. Themas Barrett, to Mifs Mary Ridgeway ; 
Mr. Peter H. Metterfham, to Mifs Sufan Abbey. 

DEATHS. 

In Beverly, Mr. Thomas Symonds, Ait 30; Mifs Sally 
Morgan, Jit 15. In Danvers, Mrs. Dorcas J'elton, Et 
84. In Marblehead, Mr. Jonathan Orne, #Et 58. - In Mes 
notomy, Mr. Geo. Swan. In Sandwich, Meletiah Bourne, 
Efq. In Whahoo, Charles Derby, Efq. of Salem, late com- 
mander of the fhip Caroline, of Bofton. In Gloucefter, 
Mrs. Mary Smith, 4it 55. In Dorchcfter, Mrs. Sarah 





Richards, AEt 40. 
ko Boiton, Pour deaths, for this week, ending laf ev, 
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REBUS. 


THE ifle where Etna’s flaming meuntain flands, 

The Grecian monarch who in foreign lands, 
Roamed twice ten years : He who by hemlock died, 
A ftatefman fair Columbia’s boaft and pride, 

The youth who for his own fair fhadow pin’d, 

The itream whofe real fource none e’er could find, 
Thetis’s fon whom nothing could fubdue, 

"Till at his heel the well aim’d jav’lin flew. 


The founder of a great and mighty ftate, 

‘The mount where fabled Gods held high debate, 
What’s more defirable than wealth or pow’r ? 
‘The flood which laves grim Pluto’s dreary fhore, 
Heaven’s firft law by rolling world’s obey’d ; 
He who the force of that great law difplay’d. 


The initials combin’d, 
And you'll prefently find, 
The name of a woman is fhown; 
By true genius infpir’d 
By our fex lov’d—admir’d, 
The honor and pride of her own, 
* a2 ® & 


March 28. 


DP LLL LL 
For the BosvoN WeExty MAGAZINE. 


A REBUS. 


A BEAUTEOUS Queen by furious zeal purfu’d, 
With fenfe and fcience in young life imbu’d, 

A Patriot who has earn’d the meed of fame, 
Whom public gratitude exults to name. 

The long acknowledg’d miftrefs of the world, 

By Gothick prowefs to deftruction hurl’d, 

A moral poet whofe pathetic fong, 

On ftarry pinions quits the@hyming throng. 

A gallic writer, fplendid mid his years, 

In whofe bright page full many a world appears. 
That prize which fwift wing’d commerce bears away. 
The mildly blufhing harbinger of day, 

The Critic’s pupil, who a {ceptre grac’d, 

And the vat weaith of intelle&t embrac ’d, 
Achieving in her comprehenfive mind, 

All that illuftrious worth has e’er defign'd. 

He who in Eden, mid th’ eventful night, 

By wondrous fkill unveil’d the cow’ring fpright, 
A nation fam’d for literary lore, 

That faculty which can the paft reftore. 

‘The man by envious tongues condemn’d to death, 
Yo virtue forfeiting his guiltlefs breath. 

‘The long fam’d Prince, who fpurn’d a peaceful reign, 
By madnefs led, and by his vices flain. 

A fophiit, known by many a tender page, 

Fated a moft unequal war to wage. 

A chief, whofe valour broke his country’s chains, 
In fame’s bright annals who unrival’d reigns. 

The love-fick maid, whofe tender wailings float, 
On every breeze, and each returning note. 

The fea green guardians of the limped ftream, 
Ofispring of fome enthufiaftic dream. 

‘The focial bond which bindeth man to man, 

The ftamin, and the grace of every plan. 


Though moft incongr’ous my felection flows, 
Yet, as from chaos light and order rofe, 
In three fhort words the initials find their place, 
And name the theme of elegance and grace. 
Wit, fenfe, and judgment in her bofom fway, 
Benignly good, and rationally gay, 
Bright beauty’s fceptre fhe fo mildly wields, 
That even envy to her merit yields. 


The pride fre was of all the virgin train— 
(For truth and virtue ever peerlefs reign—) 
And angels o’er her recent vows will {mile, 
The voice of love each matron care beguile ; 
Efteem the rofy bowers of blifs prepare, 
Weaving frefh garlands for the matchlefs fair 
While radient honor, beaming o’er her head, 
Its {weetelt joys, and richeft fruits fhall thed. 
HONORIA MARTESIA. 
March 30th, 1803. 
OL LL LL A 
For the Boston WkeKty MaGazine. 


To Mifs A. B. 


HOW beauteous is the glift’ning dew, 
Supported by the openmg flower ; 


-correct ourfelves. 
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How fweetly foft the crimfon hue 
Thro’ the pelluced chryftal fhow’r, 
Adown my Anna’s vermiel cheek 
The tear moves foft, more beauteous flows, 
When with mute fympathy it {peaks 
Her grief at lovely Catherine's woes. 
The feeling heart, the focial mind, 
Be ever your’s, my charming maid ; 
So when (the lot of human kind) 
Misfortune fhall thy peace invade, 
May others kind and pious care 
Solicitous thy ills await, 
Reprefs each wildnefs of defpair, 
And blunt the barbed fhaft of fate. 
ALCOLM, 
Bofton, March 11, 1803. 
PO LLL LL LL” 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


TO SERENA. 


OH thou, whofe tender ferious eyes 
Expreflive of the mimd tT tove ; 

Serenely bright as cloudlefs fkies ; 
Soft as the fhadows ot the grove. 


Oh mix their beauteous beam with mine, 
Thus let us interchange our hearts ; 
Let all their fweetnefs on me fhine, 
Pour on my foul their guiltlefs darts. 


Ah no! defift, I cannot bear ! 
Their gently pure, yet powerful ray ; 
In pity then thou charming fair, 
Turn thofe bewitching eyes away. 
7s: *® & * 
PSL LD LL 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


SONG. 
THE comforts of life may be clearly defin’d, 


And each may come in for his fhare ; 
All trouble is merely a freak of the mind ; 
Alas! how we’re apt to defpair ! 


In all fituations a man may be glad, 
He ne’er was created for woe ; 

Let him feek and he'll find there is blifs to be had, 
And plenty of comfort below. 


Too oft we are carelefs of what we enjoy, 
And feldom contented a day ; 

We fuffer each paflion our peace to annoy, 
And trifle our Moments away. 


Let us look at our neighbors, of ev’ry degree, 
And all their misfortunes review : 

Ten thoufand unfortunate creatures you'll {ce, 
More wretched and friendlefs than you ! 


Then let us not fallin an error fo wrong, 
But truft to a power above ; 
Be cheerful and gay with a friend and a fong, 
And live with Contentment and Love ! U. C. 


= = 
THE NOVELIST. 
INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE. 
[ Concluded, from page 92. | 
LETTER \X. 
From CHaRLes. WALLER, to Frances CROMWELL. 

I HAVE long wanted fuch a friend as you have fhown 
yourfelf to be—one to whom I could explain all the feel- 
ings of my heart, and in whom I could place the moft im- 
plicit confidence—who would hear all I have to fay with 
patience, humour my complaints, anfwer me with candour, 
and apply to me the foothing voice of commiferation. 

To fuch a friend, poffeffing the moft exalted mind, I hope 
I fhall not forfeit any of my reputation, if I openly confefs 
all the thoughts that agitate my buiom, and Jay bare all the 
tranfactions of a heart which, I hope, is not altogether vi- 
cious, although I have infinite reafon to with it were better 
than I find it. ‘To you I mean to open all my frailties,with- 
out concealing the leaft of them :—and this is a tafk I fhall 
perform with pleafure ; for (pardon my vanity) I begin to 
look upon you as another felf—with this only difference 
that I expect to experience—you will treat my cafe without 
that partiality fo natural to all of us when we attempt to 
The heart is ever ready to find fome 
excufe for its own defe&ts; in fac, it is a flatterer we fhould 
never place the leaft confidence in: for it evades all our re- 
fearches in a two fold manner—lIn the firft place, it never 
admits any action to be coloured Pith all that glow of guilt 
in which it might be beheld by another ; and, confequent- 




















ly, the firft horror of any aétion being taken off, the mind 
becomes indifferent whether it be guilty or not of the a&, 
when it is no longer ftartled by the enormity of the degree 
of crime that attaches to it, nor under any uneafy fenfa~ 
tions to think itlelf influenced by vice. Secondly, with ref- 
pect to the being actually guilty of any crime, how many 
palliatives does it throw round our conduct ! With how 
many deceptive circumftances does it enfnare the under- 
ftanding and baffle the judgment ! How many caufes for 
extenuation does it infinuate! He, therefore, who withes to 
judge rightly of his fault, fhould by no means truft fo par- 
tial a judge, but rather reveal them to fome judicious 
friend, who, without being morofe, will cenfure where he 
may fee occafion, and excufe when the nature of the cafe 
willadmit of it.—But where to find this friend, is the ob- 
ject.—Where is the perfon whom fuch implicit confidence 
can be placed, as to lay one’s feif entirely open to his ani- 
madverfions? Before we can bring ourfelves to fuch an a& 
of confidence, what and how great ought to have been the 


trials of his worthinefs ?—We ought to be convinced of 


his humanity, candour, honor, and fecrecy. It is neceflary 
that fuch a perfon fhould have great affection, great efteem, 
and an intereft in our welfare, in order to be qualified for 
fo intimate a friendfhip as this. And even here new ob- 
ftacles arife ; for, to difcovcr every fentiment to a perfon 
whom we love, and who has an equal regard for us,—not 
to conceal any thing, but to undraw that curtain which 
we all fpread before our conduct,—at the expence of being 
defpifed—and by whom ?—By thofe whom we feel the 
moitt lively fenfations of kindnefs, and who poffefs an equal 
good opinion of us:—to ruin ourfelves, by this communi- 
cation, in their eyes;—nay, to be avoided by them,—are 
thoughts by no means to be reconciled to the feelings of 
any one who poffeffes the fmalleft. fpark of feniibility,— 
Yet I know not how it comes to pais: but to you I can 
unfold every with of my foul, and can difplay, without any 
dread, the operations of my mind, however injurious they 
may be tomy own vanity. But I entreat you not to ipare 
me: for in doing fo, you will deceive me, by making me 
fuppofe that which may be highly culpable, indifferent ; 
and prevent me from correcting what it ismy duty to amend. 

Would you believe it, that I am capable of forming the 
moft villainous wifhes,—nay, fuch as confcience makes 
me deteft ?—Can you think it probable that I fhould with 
to juitify them to myfelf ?—And yet fuch is the tendency 
of my reficctions. 

When I mufe upon the cruelty of my deftiny, in being 
obliged to be feparated from all I hold dear upon earth, 
—from every thing which is calcujated to infpire me with 
felicity, and to afford me the means of contentment—in a 
word, from the woman I adore,—1I often wiih I had been 
endured with fufficient hardihoed to have prevailed upon 
her to confent to a._private marriage, which. would at once 
have put me in poffeflion of perfect happinefs —Fancy rune 
away with me at the idea, and I paint to mytelf all the de- 
lightful blifs of an union in which love would have been 
fweetened, and its force ftrengthened by retirement. Loit 
in the raptures of imagination, | forget that my virtue fuf- 
fers by the reverie, untilI am roufed from this enchanting 
vifion by the admonitions of honour. 

And what art thou honour, that compelleft us to refign 
every thing formed to make us happy in life,—that order- 
eft us, with thy harfh dictates, to leave thy paths of pleai- 
ure, where every obje& that prefents itfelf to our view is 
gratifying to the fenfe and captivating to the heart, to beat 
thy thorny roads ?—What are the conjolations thou afford- 


| eft us ?—Whiat are the returns thou makett for fuch a facri- 


fice ?—and by what authority doft thou at ? 

A little refle@ion tells me that honour is a principle 
which is the refult of human reafon and goodne{s;—a prin- 
ciple which approaches nearer to religion than almoft any 
other branch of morality,—that thofe flowery paths which 
it ferces us to abandon were fo many {nares for our true 
happinefs;—that the thorns we behold growing in the ways » 
of honour, after a little ufe, fo far from giving usany pain, 
ioon become preferable to the rofes of vice,—that its con- 
folations are the higheit fenfations of blifs we can be fenfi- 
ble of—fenfations lowing from a confcioufnels of integri- 
ty,—and the returns for our giving up ourfelves to its di- 
rection are a quiet conicience, happy flumbers, and a mind 
at peace. 

You fee, madam, I have been very explicit ; and by 
having been fo, 1 have become proportionably eafier in my 
mind. If 1 did not fear to take up too much of your time, 
I could fill up another fheet with my expreflions of thank- 
fulnefs for your kind permiflion to relate to you the evils 


of my fate. 
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